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pulpit." Little is known of his later life, except that
he came up against Wolsey, which is hardly surprising,
and that in 1523 he had to take sanctuary from him
at Westminster.

Skelton wrote many different kinds of poems, some
charming, some amusing, some dull, and some
furiously satirical. He admired Chaucer greatly, and,
like Chaucer and the other poets of the Middle Ages,
he wrote delightfully about birds and flowers and
young girls. Philip Sparrow is the lament of Jane
Scroupe for her dead bird :

When I remember again

How my Philip was slain,

Never half the pain

Was between you twain,

Pyramus and Thisbe,1

As then befell to me:

I wept and I wailed,

My tears down hailed,

But nothing it availed,

To call Philip again

Whom Gib, our cat, hath slain.

Jane calls on all the birds to come to Philip's
funeral:

Lauda, anima mea, Dominum2
To weep with me, look that ye come,
All manner ofbirdes in your kind ;
See none be left behind.

1A pair of famous and ill-starred Babylonian lovers. 2 Praise
the Lord, O my soul 1